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"It was cold blooded murder, Cow-

an!" I etclalmed Indignantly, "the cul
mlnatlou of a feud."

"Huh who told yer that?"
I stepped aside, but still held him

under the inuiile of my revolver. The
change In posture brought the man
tsce to Cjc with Ncreccj t saw him
lean forward and gate at ber; then
recoil, as though he viewed a ghost.
She nerer moved, never spoke.

"Good Lord!" he muttered. "Is that
llarwood's girl? Why. Anso's out
huntln' after her now"

Ho stopped, cursing fiercely to him
self. Ills eyes shifted their gate from
the fuce of the girl to niluo. Thev
were narrow cat eyes, cruel and cun-

ning.
"1 reckon I ain't seen ol' Harwood

gal afore tn maybe five year," he said

"Dead! You you killed altar
"No; It must have been year shot

I had do chance; you you two fought
like madmen then then he Just let
go of you, and fell back. I was afraid
to come 1 thought at first ha bad
killed you."

"My shot! why the revolver Juil
went off." I muttered, scarcely com-
prehending "See! the bullet burntd
me across the chest, and there la
blood there. And you say It struck
him. Lord! 1 never know. Help me
to sit up. Noreen."

With the aid of her arms I found
support against the tnblo. The blue
coal I wore showed clearly the mark
of the bullet, and blood discolored the
burned cloth. I ran my hand within,
touching the Oesh.

"A mere scratch," I said lightly, "re-
quiring a llttlo water. Don't cry, No- -
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ConriMetnta Sergeant Wyatt la sent
An a Ntv to hi nmlve county on the
Oreeu Ilrt.-tr- He meet u niiuintulneei
Aii.n I ,lem Tfivlur. At a bnt.se I'l von.l
Hot Springs they moot V.imr
Taylor muivliTH MitruotKi Jin.t eae.tpea
Wyutt chunges ti II. S Uniterm. s

to the ilreeii ltrinr eoimuy mi. I Ktiea tn
lKrvol'tt lionie. whore lie Units Noreen

tlarwuud. lie (rttroiliivoH htmaelt an Lieu-
tenant KhmimiuI Nioliols conies
to the. limina ami Wyatt furies htm to
conTo-s- s th.it he ha been sent in advance
of Anae Cowan, who inopoM'ti to marry
Noreen at omv, ami ao quiet tltli to Ire-
land In dispute between tlio Cowans and
Nortffi'a it, i.l fattier. Anc t'owan and
hie Hang arrive. Wvatt ti lls Noreen lw
iK" ' They force the preacher to alienee,
Unable to escape while the tin.; Is on
the flrat lloor mil around Hie house.WyaJt proposes to niiiriv Noi-ee- nn.l
rirotevt her from Cow.in She accepia an. I

Wyatt forces (he preacher to nmrry
them. Cowen's K:in; la ilrUcii off by
Federal noons, one of !io' off! i rs l

the real l.letilemiut Itaytnon.l Wyatt is
trxiUHil. ihiiimh Nore-- aiu-mp- t to de-
fend him. Wyali is taken to l.ewlsmirsr
for tri.il as n spy The raivp ennunnn-dan- t

an. I Captain nsli Wyatt In his
cell In (he courthouse basement. He re-
runs clemency In reiurn for Information.

nil tim-- Ms boyhood s k nott leilce of thebuilding to escape to I he ante ami thence
to the alien fT office bv means of a dis-
used, chimm-v- . He was he
off the so.it and chances cl.nl es In t'.
disserted uaahroum. an-- re. onn.iuers He
eurvrtsos Iiavmoml nr,,l the camp com-
mandant. Imlds them up. an. I with the
assistance of Noreen. out of the
courthouse. Noreen decides to acenmpanv
him in his fllitht Thev obtain l.oraes un.l
eai apo from l.i wlsburu

CHAPTER XXI.

The Fight In the Cabin.
Benton's cabin had been burned six

months ago, Noreen told me. ar.d the
old man wag believed to be dead. Few
others ever used this cut-off- , or bad
occasion to pass this way, and the
weeds had quickly taken possession I

was obliged to feel for the worn trail.
m It wound here and there along the
elope of the hill, and then finally down

shallow depression toward the rirer
bank. The horses stepped cautiously,
pressed closely together in the narrow
rut, and the only noise was the occa-
sional stumble of a hoof. Thus we
came down to the shore. My memory
of the spot was hazy and uncertain.

"Hare you erer crossed here?" I

asked doubtfully. "I scarcely remem-
ber where the ford lies."

"Yes," she replied, leaning forward,
"with my father a year ago."

tf tn rM s f m
ard sate the Nil -

aiasnatute.

ve ti nae together, but keep your join me. In spite of the lines of weart-fee- t

free in the stirrups." DPPg ln ber face the light of the dawn
"I am not In the least frightened j revealed a beauty that caused my

Don't worry about me," and she held heart to throb. Her eyes silently oues
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Springs, pike, clearly risible beneath
the solt gleam of the stars.

1 know not how long wo rode, or
how far. tor r.iy mind had drifted Into
a review of the night's adventures,
and a iIan for the morrow. We met
with no one, heard no noise except the
steady pounding of our horse's hoofs.
A little later the sky to the vast be-
gan to lighten in the promise of dawu.

e climbed a long hill, our horses
slowing to the ascent, and by the time
we attained the summit the gray light
revealotl our faces. 1 looked across
at her, and her eyes, uplifted sud
denly to mine, smiled.

"You are worn out," I said.
"I 1 am tired," she confessed. "I

I have been two days and nights with-
out shop. If I could only rest for an
hour "

"You shall all day long. We will
find a place In which to bide down
there In the valley."

The road led winding down between
rocky banks Into a narrow valley,
hemmed In by great hills, and watered
by a small stream. As we paused t0
let the thirsty animals drink, the In
creasing daylight gave me glimpse of
a bridle path skirting the edge of the
stream along the west bank The
path turned sharply to the right, and
as we mounted to the slightly higher
ground we could see the cabin perched
on a little knoll, against the black ht'.l
behind.

Surely nothing about the shanty, or
its immediate surroundings. Indicated
present occupancy. Yet whrn I finally
advanced it was with caution, and a
strange sense of expectation Noreen
followed closely behind, treading at
most In my footsteps, as noiseless as
a fawn, her skirts held close about her
limbs. At the edge of the woods she
stood motionless as I went crouching
forward. The cabin was not deserted.
In spite of Its desolate outward ap
pearance. Opposite me was an open
fireplace, an Iron kettle sitting Id the
ashes, while a short barreled rifle
stood upright in a comer On one of
the stools lay a broad brimmed bat.
and a pair of ragged corduroy trousers
hung on a wooden peg beside the un
barred door. I motioned to her to

tfoued mo, and I explained quickly
what discovery I bad made.

"Hut the man may return," she said
doubtfully.

"01 course, although I Imagine he
has disappeared for the day. If he
Is hiding out he may not dare to re
main here In daylight Anyway you
can rest safely, for I am not ln need
of any sleep 1 napped ln my cell
yesterday, and Just a short doze will
serve me Hut you are terribly tired
It is In your eyes "

"Yes," she confessed, "1 must sep
somewhere."

"Then conic; we'll find .1 bite to eat
and a place for you to lie down."

I opened the door noiselessly,
1 took no special precaution,

and held it wide, while she stepped
across the threshold, and stood look-

ing curiously about Then 1 closed It

behind us. and we were tn a sort of
twilight, amid which objects appeared
rather Indistinct

"Ah." 1 said, "the fellow's cupboard
must be over yonder. 1 hope he keep
ft well stocked."

I stepped across in front of her, with
no other thought than that of eiplor
ing the larder, when she gave vent to
a startled cry. and 1 stopped suddenly.
sweeping my eyes about to learn the
cause of alarm. The ragged quilt was
on the floor, and a man leaped across
the room and grasped the rifle In the
corner. I saw the swift movement
realised the purpose, yet had scarcely
time to draw a revolver from the belt.
before he had hand on the weapon,

land whirled savagely about, facing us.
For the Instant the gloom disfigured
his face all I knew was that he was
a big fellow, with ragged, untrimmed
hair and a scracitly beard. I stepped
forward and flung up my arm.

"Drop It!" I said shortly. "Lift that
gun and you're dead!"

At first I thought him crazy enough
to take the chance of my fire; then
'n,? ri reiaiea. and tbe rine

you took m along so aa to make oth-
er believe was guilty"
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It U cruel to force nauseating,

harsh phjSic into a j

sick child. i
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o caster oil. Ciion-.e)- . ibarti. a

How you h: theta. bow yon fougM
agair.st taktr.g t ,i rj

With cur fhii.:ra It different.
Mother who rSUig in the oil form of.
!y;e atmr-i- don t realise what they!

do The fhi'.ittn re !! is weil-foead--

ei Ther tender i'.ttie "iaidr ' are
injured hv them.

i
If yor rhi;d stortiai-h- . I'ver aad

bow:s rr,l t!i 3;r.g, g've cniy dels- - i

riot; 'CaUfon;'. tvrap c' Fi It I

artott i weKite, ht-- gent! Million j

cf Brother keep tb.s harm less frtt I

laaative" handy, thry lsi chMta i

loie to take it. that it net.r fa:'. 10 i

clean the In er as 1 : ar.1 et- - i

B tli toma--h- . and t trasrwv.tf'sl j

g.vm i a i ,k i h l toui- -
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all right In a mluute. Are you sure
Cowan I dead?"

"Yes; he he hasn't moved since;
but-b- ut I didn't kill him"

"Of course no. and I'm glad I did.
This is part of my trade, and I'll not
lose any nloep over It. Ah! I can get
up alone, and the first thing I in
go ng to do Is lo bar that door "

CHAPTER XXII.

We Understand Each Other.
Nnrcen had drawn away from the

body of the dead man. and stood
ftf.llnat 111 further in mall mlfh fPA
hidden In her hands. Cowan lay at
full length, one arm thrown acroas bis
i vi I bent over him, touching bis
flesh with my fingers The ball hsd
penetrated his abdomen, and how ths
U ih ever fought so fiercely aftet
receiving his death wound 1 can never
understand. I think that In hts mad
ferocity he was scarcely aw are that
he was hurt. 1 turned him partly over,
and drew out from the Inside pocket
of hi Mouse a handful of papers con-

cealed there One was a buff packet,
which had roughly torn open
the one taken fn m Major Harwood
thn night of his murder

The packet contained several cffirlsl
lpers but the principal psper was a
carefully prepared list of irregulars
operating throughout the mountain
cvuntry. with names of the better-kr.oa-

leader, the rsiiniated strength
i f eaib neparate gang, (he region in
which they hid. and the side they
espoused, if any This had evidently
been carefully prepared by some staff
officer, undoubtedly Major Harwood
l.inni;!. a the letter referred to him
as havir.g been detailed to such duty,

'and was full and complete. I found
therein this mention of the Cowani'

Kather and two Kins; pn bably con
trul fifty or roaro men. with beaiiquar
ters near I'cion In C.ren lrlar
mountain; rai l Indiscriminately;
have attacked tmr totage trains; re-

fuse to cin'ivora'e. and continue to ter--

rorlse a large scttion; raided
burg before It was occupied by troops.
killing scucral, ar.d loottng the shops
! cc.naidertwl the n--

. t dangerem
gtir.g operating n Green llrlar and
Monro counties, reports of atrocities
rtcrived almost daily. too hide-
ous to repeat "

I gUrurd up at V' 's. ar,d her
met mine irmalringiy

"la th's your fathers r and writing "
1 asked, holding the paper toward bBi

'Ye, what n It -
"Not very oir, p'lmer.tary to (a

ber A report to tleneral liaJVrk. at
Washington, of condition In
Virginia 1 wi nder how the old th-lai-

eer learned that tKb a taper
was being forwarded"

"it ! not likely he d,!, ! an
swered th tightfu'.ly. "It may fcave
be.-- mere accWer.t which the
document in hi hai.d See. here is a
loiter that fatter wrote." and he

0.w) M, ,.lrked It up fTi ra the
,,mr ur!llK ec!jret!on of jr--

nr:-.- v h. It It ! addressed to
v'e.'! I'otin .i Wh.i

h r,,l!v mr,tten this man
about T"

"Let me e." and I tixik It from her
hand "We may find here an eajla
nation of the whole affair."

(TO UK CiiNTlNl'KP I

FinnUh Cnrctritics. j

The Finn thoroughly enjoys bathing
and shares with tbe Japanese the cu
torn of both seies bathing together, j

Finns predominate In the country i

north of the luna. or Dvina river, j

Here they are agriculturists. Further ;

north they are Itussias fishermen,!
trapper and hunters. Tbey catch for-- ;

ty or more kinds of fish In the lake
district, tbe bst of which tby send j

to the big markets to the South
Their own diet consists almost entire- -

ly of fish and coarse bread. They j

mix stale fish with their fionr and
make a fiat cake, to enjoy which tbe ;

stranger first needs considerable
and resoiutloo. '

Haiti a Rich tlmj.
The republic of Haiti occupies

about one third of the Island of fautL
It la one of the richest Islands lathe
Caribbean world Tbat part which
compose the republic of Haiti Is a
land of mountain and valleys, a little
larger than tbe tate of Maaaachu-set's- .

It present an astounding va-

riety of climate and vegetation, vary-

ing all the way from tropical Jungle
near the coast to high mountain
ridges covered with foreet not unlike
tbat of Maine and I'sxada.

Jpt Pay M gher Pricee fer reed.
Imported foods, on the avarage. cost

la Japaa from 10 to Ik per cent more
than before the war. Increases la I

I
freight and Insurance are chiefly
blamed for tbe ti Imported tetter
baa tleea 20 per cent, and la atlH
mounting, largely due to the fact Ust
the belligerent powers ta Europe Lave I

proalblted Ue export el butler. I

furst jlst tor spite Harwood. but since
he seed her a while back he's sorter
took a notion he mints her hlssell
I reckon I don't blame him. The is
why he wouldn't wait, but set out r

night. No, I don't reckon, young id
ler, it's no particular rtk. Yer a soj- - r
an' don't Jest understand how we li c ht
out yere In the mountings. We st
strike quick, an' then git away. Ta::i t

so much of a trick Anso Is a pl.iiirg
at over at Sure thar s l.ve
hundred Yanks thar; an' If thar us
live thousand It wouldn't make no jj

great ditlt rence the way tfce guar.! M
j

I Ran My Hand Within, Touching t
Flesh.

sot. The wbol' blarre raboorile is
camped in the ccurthouae yard, aa
the only picket t at the main ford o'
the r.reen llrlar er never M no-

body,
J

did yer, gittin' out yere?"
"No," 1 admitted, realising I'm Inti-mati- )

,

knowledge. "Tbe camp i poorly
i

protected
"I reckon it I, and Ar.e know

that Just as well a you do An fae

knows the gal yere had a rom at ther
hotel Thar Is where he went, aimln'
fer ter raid the shebang J'jft before
daylight" He Uughrd scan mirth
leasly. "By Cod, but A.-,- will be
ome mad when he find out whut ha j

happened. I reckon be ll 'boat cut yer
heart out."

i

"Ho will have to get rue ;"r:.
i

"oh, don't yer ever worry none ;

'tviiit thet. young filinr Ar.se will
Mire git yer; he knows every brtdle j

) nth 'cross these mour.tir.ga. an' I j

wouldn't givp a conlUH rr.i damn ;

fer r.j chance you've got fer ter git
away. He a lUer cm i i a trail,;
Ansa Is an' besides the b;.i:r.e fool i

.t ... , .. ..IwantJ. iaP gi ne biu I no an It .

he lets you beat him outer her."
ne g.ancea qutcKiy across my sneui

oer towara me noor. rerinir- - ne
moved; ptrbaps It wa aii itr.agina- - t

tlon. but I thought I heard a n-- . and
whet-le- partly around. n,y eyes for
an instant deserting old Cowan a face.
It was his one chance, and he took it
I sensed the spring, even a Noreen
cry of warning broke the t Hence, but
not In lime to escape the grip of tbe
old man's Iron fingers. His body
crashed against me with urb force
that I staggered and fell; one band
closed like a vise on my throat, the
other gripped the stock cf my re-

volver, crushing my fingers lifeless. I

struck tbe edge of tbe table, strug-
gling vainly to keep my feet, it went
over with a crash, bearing us both
along, old Ned atop, clutching fiercely
to keep bis bold, bis eyt s biasing
madly, down Into mine. As we struck
I wrenched my hand free and pulled
the trigger. The shut seemed to blare
across my own breast, burning like
fire. and. tbe nett Instant, the man's
knee crushed my wrist to tbe floor
and the revolver fell from my

fingers.
I seem to recall little of what fol-

lowed, only a confused recollection of
desperate struggling amid the legs of
the overturned table; of oaths, blows,
of eyes glaring revengefully into mine.
1 seemed to lose all knowledge, ail
consciousness, under tbe merciless
throttling of those hard lingers Then
suddenly they relaied I caught a
quick, reviving breath, another. Every
nerve In me throbbed; I could see
agsin. near. feel. I tat a a Noreen
lace I looked into ay. and the girl
waa actually dragging tbe fellow off
me! I took another breath, a long
one. moving so tbat tbe Inert body
rolled over on Its aide; then I roee ap.
supporting myself on one arm. and
stared about, aobbing la tbe Brat ef
fort to gala control.

Moreen I " the name choked la my
throat

Tea; tt'g all right bow Cewaa la
dewaf

out her hand. "You'll not find me
bad soldier."

"I am certain of that not If you
are still the same girl I played with."

Her hand was in mine, and was not
withdrawn.

"I hardly think I am." she an
wered soberly, a little catch In her

voice. "I am not a girl at all any
more, but I keep something of the
same spirit. I hope."

I have never understood what spell
there was about her to keep me silent.
I had never before lacked audacity,
yet I dare not speak the words that
were on my lips. The thought had
taken firm possession of my mind that
ehe was the ricuai of circumstances;

;!; ll., -- 'n
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Bumper Grain Crops
Good Markets-Hi- gh Prices
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The winnings of Western Canada at the Soil Products
Exposition at Denver were easily mad. The list
contpmed VVbeat, Oats, barley and Crassee. the moat
Important being the prune lur Wheat and Oats ami
weep stake oa Altail.

No ki important thaw the splendid quality of Weetera
Canada's wheat and other arratlna. is the racellenre of

fed and fattened oa the grasare of that
recent shipment ot cattle to Chicago
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the cattle
country. A
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Canada

trimmed Hair and Scraggly Beard. J ff 11 clattering to the floor. To my sur-
prise, the fellow laughed,

that she accompanied me merely to "Weil. I'll be damned!" be chortled,
sncape from threatened danger. I "ycu here?"
knew I loed her, the touch of her He threw back his head, and I ree-han-

sent a wild thrill through me. ognized him Jem Taylor, old Ned
sad my heart throbbed to the memory j Cowan. I drew a quick breath, my
that she was actually my wife. Rut 1 ' teeth clenched, my arm steady. This
ire not permit ber to even guess the encounter was going to prove no boy
truth, for I felt that she regretted the play.

emkness of that moment and would 'Tut down yer popgun, boy. an' take
resent the slightest reference to It ' It easy the blame thing mout go off

I released her band, venturing upon I reckon as bow we all bav'n't got
no reply, and we rode down tbe steep nuthln' ter fight fer. bav' wT How
bank. Tbe sullen sweep of the water. ther 8am Hill did yer ever git yere?'
Mt of tbe darkness above. Into tbe j "Now wait." I broke tn coldly. "You
dakness below, and the brooding ' stand Just where you are. I am not
s4lecce. lay bold on my nerves. We ' sure whether you know me or not;
drew in order the shadows of tba but I know you, Ned Cowan I know
wooded bank, pushed our way through j what you did at Hot Springs, and bow
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ka4 aa cleared, and rod out boldly
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4 ask tr mlaaasl
lasasagrsi sas. Csitawa. K

CaVCeV WS aVai lL.Kaae Caty. aV C J.
CswsdieaCi

A.


